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MISCELLANEOUS.

——err—r
IN HIDEN WAYS.

Blrangs in it that the awastest thing
Forevor ls the shyest;

i be awester song the swifter wing,
Ere thou tha singer spyeet.

The more the fragrance in the rose
The more it hides a-blushing

And when with lovo & mulden glows
The more her faco ie Aushing

In depths of oight in gioomy miua,
In wigdwood sireams - in stories

O lowiy livas, ussnag—thers shine
The world's divinest glories

As low arbutns blossoma rest
in modesty nnbidden,

Bo man and osture bide thelr bvet,
And God himwell lo Middon,

THE ENEMY SHE LOVED.

“If I thought a daughter of mine
would so much as touch a hated
German's hand, T would swear she
had been changed in her cradle!”
8o gpoke Jules Bavart in a hot
breath, just before tho siege of Paria
had begun—breath kindled by the
news brought him by the girl
ghrinking before his anger—the
news that one of his schoolmates,
and the child of an old neighbor,
had absolutely been married, the
day previous, toa young German
officer, bearing active arme against
the country of hisnewly-made wife.
All through the day old Jules kept
muttering to bimself; at nightfall
he called his little Olive to him.

“Women are strange beings,” he
began, as if to relieve his mind of a
load which was weighing upob it;
“and perhaps I've no right to be-
lieve you are of different stuff from
therest, These are uncertain times
wa're in, too. I want you Olive to
make me a solemn promise; nay,
more, to kueel beside me and make
asolemn oath. Kneel, my girl—
kneel.”

Pule and terrified, the young
girl kuelt.

“Now raise your hand, and swear
that you will never marry a man
who cannot bonst French blood in
his veins!”

Solemnly

the girl swore. The

s | 0ld man smiled trivmpbantly as he
s | bent and kissed the long, shining

hlack bLraids wound nbout the little

» | head.
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l “I'm ready now," he said,

| Within a week the siege of Paris
Within a wmonth the
child of Jules Favart, who had en-
wus orphaned. A German
bullet had stilled forever the heart
o loyal to France,

For a time Olive was stunned.
No one found opportunity to
sympathize with her grief, for
around and about her every one was
nursing some misery of their own,
Every house bore some badge of
mourning. Eyery heart carried its
own burden,

But sorrier days were in store for
Paris—days when the Germans
marched untroubled through its
streets, and spoke their hated langu-
agein loud, triumphal accents.

On a party of these Olive stumb-
led one evening as she hastened ||
home, They were common soldiers
and her pretty face, from which she
p | had thrown back her veil of orape,
uttmctad them. Instantly two of
i [them approached her, addressing
her in insulting praise in her own
tongue.

She bastily drew down her veil,
but one bolder than the rest raised
his hand to again upliftit. Scarce-
ly hud he done so than it was struck
down by asharp, quick blow from
behind. Olive turned to see the
Frenchman who had delivered her;
but lo! a young officer, in full Ger-
man uniform, stood before her,
touching his hat.

A few swift words of eommand
to the men sent them abashed away.
Then, with an accent almost us pure
#s her own, he begged that she
would allow him to escort her to
her home.

“Buch outrages in the time of
war are difficalt always to prevent,”
he said; “hut you risk much by ap-
pearing unattended in the street,
Always your father—your brother

“Ah!" she interrupted, “do you
leave our fathers and our brothers?
No! I have been to the hospital,
caring for the poor men who may
be spared to their dunghters and
their sisters. As for me, you have
nlready taken from me myall."

And she moved quickly away, as
if the conversation were at an end;
but the young officer kept pace be-
side her.

“Pardon me," he said, “but you
are too young and too pretty to pass
through Puaris unmolested. You
hate me as your foe, but yon must
let me guard you %o your home,
oven though you hate me the more.”

“There is no need,” she replied.
“1 go every day to the hospital, and
every day at this hour of the day, or
very little earlier, I must retorn.”

A shadow, and then a light,
swopt over the yonng man's face,
“I am stationed so near here that
if you will permit me, every night
I will be your escort.”

“I would rather die than sceept a
kindness from your hands, or those
of any of your blood!" she answere
ed, hotly—"you, 1;’1'10 are my dear
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Every Day.
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Makes an every-day convenlence of an
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Prepared with scrupulous care. Highest
award at all Pure Food Expositions. Each

makes two large ples, Avold

NONE SUCH brand.
MERRELL & SOULE, Syracuse, N. Y.

1078y1
Me N,
|

gcER )
‘ 4, Havin
[9 of Nelieville,
Whan | bepas your

met, agn | wes e
met

B secsemman fie We ":an- .ﬁ"ﬁ. I"I'I:u
vim, w
“‘L"II' rewalt llnn-lu l‘n-h - UL s el Y
neet, | e " feed e e w holng. T i R
1I|~¢ Ul'll r-t- Hy Irevile w hllh ®in. AN da ]

ATiE'ﬂS HE\tEﬂ E\r WAL, camﬁsmu

Ferind & omuta tn stainmn For partiouiere 4

5! E ' ! ll!hll WVICKER'S THEATER, CRICAGD, ILL

No Coal delivered until settled for.

COAILL!

Haroann) Sort) (joaL.)

M. N. BEDFORD & CO.

imitations—and Insist on having the DeP

- “ToBacco.
| No MoN

KEYING

}uf' QIVe m
‘enuine OLL-Y

[AR fEuG
ve chewed
t and when
fmd 2 gooal
m Tl’\an
gl

AN'T be ben’l‘.

Showing the Way.

We can show you the way to se-|
|cure the best value for your money.
[Our stock of Wall Paper is large.
{ Call and look at our new patterns.
WA k¥ERr & Co., the crockory dealers
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844 Dock Street.

When you want any Goods in the
following lines, you will find it to
your interest to get our prices before
buying, as we ma el'rnws right on all
goods we handle. Fair dealing to all

Crockery, Lamps, Glass-
ware, Silver Plated Ware,
Woodenware, Table and
Pocket Cutlery, Hardware,
Notions, Tinware, Window
Curtains, and a large assort-
ment of Dry Goods, Hosiery
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Churns, Crocks and \Igl
Pans, that we sell at whole-
sale and retail,
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she paused before u gate, which the
concierge hastily opened for her nd-
mittance, and which instantly
swung to behiud her.

But alone in her own room, Olive
prused. Singularly enough, she
could recall every feature of the
young officer's face—a fuce which
seewed to her to realize some dream
of maunly beauty; tha echo of his
voice lingered in her ear—a voice,

even when he had sternly addressed
the soldiers in his own guttural
tongue. All the next day she was
busy again among the wounded.

ed homeward, but with wew dread,
new sinking, until, looking behind
her, she saw following her, her pro-
tector of the night before.

Until the gate again closed be- |
hind her, he let but that little dis-
tance intervene between them.

The hot blood mounted to her

care and protection mingled with
what she named his presumption,

Ever night after, it was the same.
Earlier or later, as she might chance
to be, he was near her, nor left her
till safe within her own home. One
uight he approached her.

“There will be fighting to-mor-
row,"” he said. “I cannot be here
to uid you. You must not go out
alone. Prowmise me you will not,"

For a moment she was almost
tempted into forgetfulness that he
was & German. For a moment she
was almost tempted to answer—
“I promise!" then she recovered
herself, and turned hotly and indig-
nantly upon him.

“Pass my word to you!" she said

~'to you, my enemy—the enemy
whom I bate!”

“And you, my enemy, are the
enemy I love!" he replied.
should I love a woman to whom I
have spoken scarce twenty words in
my life, and who has answered me
with scorn and contempt always?
I know not. Bowme strange freak of
| fate, perhaps, but so it is. 1 may

there came a look of ineffable hap-
piness,

“My loye!” he murmured, and
then fell msleep, with her hand
clasped tight in his.

Through long weeks she nursed
him—weeks which taught her that
all her future must be wretched-
nees, since her promise to her dead
father forbade that he should share

low and rich and musical —musical |

When evening came she hasten- |

face, and yet an instinctive sense of |

“Why |

it.

But one evening, as they sat to-
gether in the twilight, he almost
wholly convalescent now, he spoke
|them, as in low, endearing accents,
| he nsked her to he his wife.
| Amid bitter sobs she told him ull
then, and hid her face between her
hands. But he gently drew them
‘du“n and drew her head upon his
‘breast

“My own,” he said, “your sacri-
fice hns borne its fruit. Your hus-
band must boast French blood in
his veiny, forsooth! Have I, then,
none in mine? Did you not min-
gle yours with mine—the very
| blood of Jules Favarthimself? Ah,
Olive, keep your vow Lo your dead
father, and keeping it, give your-
self to me!"

In silent rapture, Olive listened
to the words; but, as her arms elose-
clasped themselves about his neck,
he knew that he had won his cause,
and that she had gone over forever
to the—enemy she loved.

A Floating Settlement.

Memphis counts among its citi-
zens a large number of people who
have never live upon any land, but
occupy o floating settlemuent of
house-bouts. The hoats are somwe-
times named, and many of them are
peatly painted, and show signs of
comfortable fornishings, judging
from lace curtains at the windows
and pictures to be seen hanging on
the walls of the interior. The
colony is wade up of representatives
from twenty odd States drained by
the Mississippi and its tributaries.
Moored side by side 150 boats were
counted by the writer, who learned

go out to-morrow to meet death. | that some of the families begun their

{ If I should, doubtless you will ney-
Eer know that thus France has

(ayenged hersell; but I should like
to feel you sometimes gave me one |
kind thought even 68 my lust
thought, living or dying, will be of |
the one woman who gave me a
atone for a heart I offered her. Bat,
|for heaven's sake promise me you

will not go out alone to-morrow,
Do not let e have the added tor-
ture that you are in peril."

They had reached the gate ere
this. Her hand on the bell. She
opened her lips, meaning torebuke,
but lo, instead, the two simple
words, “I promise!” alone emanuted |

whisper.

tion, he had caught in his the little
gloved fingers and raised them to
his lips. The next moment the
gate swung to between them, and
Olive, flying to her own room, had
flung berself in a burst of bitter
sobs on the bed. \

He was a German, and she bated
hiw.

Three days after she paused be-
side two surgeons in earnest con-
sultation,

“There's but one way to save
him," said one. “It's an ugly wound,
but he's sinking from loss of blood.
If we could get some oue to sub-
mil to transfusion, I think he would
recover."

“[mpossible!" answered the other,

And Olive passed on into the
other room where lay the sufferer.
She paused beside the cot. He was
lying, white and insensible, upon
the pillow, his head bound in blood-
stained bandages; but, all changed
as he was, she recognized him, and
fell, with a low cry beside him.

To her he wns nameless, but he
was the German whom she—hated,
and the man whom she—loved.

Ah, at that moment she knew the
truth, and then she remembered the
surgeon's words, They were about
to separate when she returned to
them.

“You said transfasion would save
him," she said, “I am strong and 1
am ready."

And she rolled buek her sleeve,
and disclosed her bare, white arm,
with its dimly-outlined blue veins.

A little while the physicians de-
murred, but it was a new experi-
ment in ecience, and in the end
she had her way.

She did vot even shudder as the
sharp lancet penetruted her veln,
and the faintness which crept over
her—the deadly faintness—aa the
blood poured from ber veins into
his was ccstasy; for though to her
it might mean death, to him it was
life—her life for his,

8he swooned before the operation
was completed, and days passed be-
fore she conld rally even to know
that her sacrifice bad not been in
vAin.

But the terrible days were over,
when Olive was allowed to once
more resume her role as nurse.—
Max Meyder was still in need of all
her care: but when she stood nnce
agnin beside him he looked at her

with wide-open, conscions eyes, in-

s Ito which, as be recognized her, |

from them in a low and thrilling |

Before she had divined his inten- |

navigution of the river as far north
'as Moutana. It is not a fixed popu-
lation, for, although wmost of the
boats hiave been auchored at Mem-
phis a long time, the absence of one
of the fumilies is noted now and
‘lhr.u and the inguirer is told that
\the heud of the house has changed
his habitat to Naw Orleans or some
other river city. To a poor man
there are many advantages in this

{way of living. Thehouse-hoat own-

|er, of course, pays no rent, to escape

it he took to the water. His food
consists chiefly of fish, at catching
which heis an adept. He knows
better than anybody else where to
| find the cat, the buffalo, the perch
sud innumerable other fish. Drift-
him for fuel, and
| clothes, tobaceo, spirits, and & few
necessaries ave secured by an oc-
casional day's labor as a 'longshore-
man, roustabout or farm hand.

—

| wood serves

Frugal

A wealthy, but most miserly old
New England farmer, went out
west to visit a daughter whom he
had not seen for twenty years, and
his visit gave him no pleasure be-
cause it cost “such a sight to git
there," and there was hefore him the
agouizing necessity of spending the
amount of his faure home,

On his way home he was taken
dangerously ill, and some of the
sympathetic passengers began ques-
tioning him in regard to his home
and family, that a telegram might
be sent to his friends, whereupon
the old man, flashing a “no surren-
der yet" look from his gray eyes,
said;

“I ain't goin' to pay fer no tele-
gram to nobody, an' I ain't goin' to
die yit. These here dratted railroads | a
charge double fare fer carryin'a
cawpse an' they don’t git no double
fare out o' me!"

And he died triumphant while
they were carrying him from the
car at his own station.

S ——
Thoughtlessness.

Farmer Simpson was an exceed-
ingly mild-natured man, and would
find excuses for the shortcomings
of his neighbors, for the faults of
bis horses and, in fact, for every un-
pleasant thing that came in his
way. He purchased a cow, and had
great difficulty in keeping her in
the pasture,

“Bhe's kind of a -rovin’ eritter,
but she means well," he said, after
a walk of saveral miles in pursuit of
ber.

One morning he was milking the
cow, when she began to kick vio-
lently, upset the stool, sent the pail
flying, and all the milk was spilled.

The farmer got up, and contem-
plating the ruin, said gravely toa
witness of the disaster:

“Well, now, that's the worst fault
this cow has.”

Then after a moment's meditn-
tion, feeling that perhaps he had
been unnecessiarly severe, he added.
“That is, if vou call it a fault; nay-

be it's only thoughtlm"

The American Axe.
All the world admires and wone|marvolous
ders ot thc: am axe hdn.

ingeniously curved and gracefully
fashioned handle, is & warvelously
effective weapon, vastly more apt
for its purposes than the s t-
handled axe with which the Italism
fells trees, or the broad-faced hatch~
et used for the same purpose in
France. The American axe helve
8 just what might have been eme
pected of an inventive poople laden
with the duty of conquering and
civilizing « forest-clad continent.
The world has been using the axe
sinee prehistoric times, but it ree
mained for the American pionee: to
fashion (he ideal axe handle, at
once light, strong and elastic. The
axe, such as is fumiliar to all Amey .
enus, is rare in Europe, and it sells
in all the British colonies as the
American axe.—New York Sun.

A Plausible Story.

Lindy—Why are you wandering
around the country, Ishould like to
know, instead of staying at home
and taking care of your family?

Tramp—You see, mum, my wife
had a very good servant girl—a
regular jewel, muw,

That doesn’t seem possible.

There never was but one perfeet
girl, and my wife had her, mum.

Mercy! What a lucky woman!

Yes, mum, so my wife often said,

But, you see, mum, the girl didn't
like me.

She didn't?

No, mum. She said my wife
would have to discharge her or me,
80 she discharged me.

Oh, T see. Here's some money.
—New York Weekly.

Reward of Virture.

At what age does self-sdmiration
end?  Perhaps if aged people were
entively frank, says the Youth's
Companion, they would have to tell
their self-conceited grandchildren,
if they asked this question, “You
must ask some one older than we."

Grandpa Brown is 82 and time
has not spared him. He is bald,
toothless and wrinkled, The other
duy his grandson, Tom, looked at
him long and steadily and said:

“Grandpa, when I get tobe as old
as you, shall T look as you do?"

Grandpa beamed.  “Oh, yes,
Tommy,” he answered; *‘you may,
if you're good and take care of

yourself all your life.”
o ——— ]

Speaking of Bimulants.

In the summer season trade lan-
guishes and business is at ¢ low
ebh. What think you of the mer-
chant who says “Let her languish,"
closes up his store and repairs to
the seaside? Such a course would
be suicidal. It is an act of equal
folly to sit idly by, bewailing the
hard times and awaiting the return
of prosperity. More flies than cus-
tomers will enter that man's doors.

When business lags apply the
spur.  Advertising ie the great
trade stimulator.

T

A lady, apparently of great wealth,
had been for more than an hour
imposing upon the unceasing en-
deavors of a patient saleswoman to
fit with a ready made costume the
danghter of the “shopper," a child
of about eight years. The bope of
adding one more male to her day's
list buoyed the drooping spirits of
the saleswoman and made her inde-
fatigable in her efforts to pleass,
but her hope was in vain, for her
customer finally said, “Well, I will
not decide now, but I will ntm
this afternoon;” whereu
child quickly remarked, "Wh
mamma, we won't hnu time {o
come back here and the nine other
stores where you've promised
same thing to-day."”

Police Commissioner—*McGobb,
how did it happen that you let a
raving lunatic go around terroris-
ing people on your beat for a whole

rmoon?"'  Officer McGobb—
“bure I thcmght he was some felly
ayin' a 'lection bet."—Indianapos
is Journal.
———SEETEND

It Should be in Every House.

J. B, Wilson, 871 Clay Bt., Sharpsburg,

Ia., { he will uut’bo without Dr.
Kingu ew Discovory for Consumptlion,
Coughs and Colds, that it oured his wife
who was threatened with Pneamonis after
an attack of “La Grippe,” when vuiou
other romadles and several p hi’ll
lier no goodd, HnbnrtBnrbur.

Pn., claims Dr. King's New Discovery

dons him more good than mym
Bvar umd for Lun Trouble. Not
Illu- it. '? roe Trial Bottle »

J. B Fiold & Co's. Dn‘m
bottles, G0c. and $1.00

Electric Bitters.

This remody is bocoming so well knows
and so popular as to need no
mention. All who haved used
Bitters sing the same song ol A
purer modiclne does pot exlst and 1t

teed to do all that Is clalmed.
gmtﬂu Bittors will cure all diseases of
i'hl' ll'lm ﬁdsﬁtngmmm
mples, Bo
toctt‘:ms swused by ltupun hlood.

drive Malaria from the
vont as woll a8 cure lll muhl m—-

of H
r‘l:;oumm try Hloulr!a Bltul—hg

sl uarsntesd, or
ul !’rim . and #1,00 per ll
J. E. F‘Ivld& Co's. Drusswu

Bucklen's Arnica Balve.

Bost Salve lu the wﬁ
Brnh;*gom. L"';mdmw M
Corne, and all Skin Eruptions, sod a
Ewlyuuru ?I}u.‘lg_‘:nom -

or mondy refunded. m eents }l
l)o:. For sale by J. E. lm'

¥




